MARCH   6-MARCH    17,    1910

Man bearing a card : Blind, through boy throwing mortar.
Discharged by 4 hospitals. Incurable.

He evidently had been a street beggar for a long time, He had
the continual stamping movement of such beggars. What a
tragedy ! It wouldn't bear much thinking about.

Thursday, March loth.

Neuralgia all these days- Still averaging over 2,000 words a
day of novel. Neuralgia only in gums, etc, Probably due to
cold.

To-night Gounod's "Gallia" (rot) and Walford Davies's
" Everyman " at Dome, by Brighton Sacred Harmonic Society
(est. 1827). Rather good, this last.

Sunday, March
For several days much bored with neuralgia and indigestion.
Still, I stick to it. But on Saturday I began to feel that I
shouldn't finish the second part here. I collected ideas well on
Saturday. M. went to London on Friday, and I worked so much
after a bad night, that I was painfully tired and kept showing
it nervously to myself when I went for a walk at 6.30. On
Saturday morning I wrote New Age article and Chronicle article
this morning.
Thursday, March ijth.
Impossible to finish the second part of " Clayhaager ". If I
had finished it I should have spoilt it. I got up to within a few
hundred words of 80,000 but the ^nd part will exceed the adver-
tised length by 5 or 6,000, Moreover I was frightened by a lot
of extraordinary praise of " The Old "Wives* Tale " that I have
recently had. I was afraid " Clayhanger '* was miles inferior
to it, and that by going on blindly I might lose a chance of
bucking it up in Switzerland. . . , Neuralgia gradually getting
better. To-morrow we go to Paris via Newhaven. Our stay
here on the whole has been a very great success. We have both
enjoyed it. I have written over 100,000 words, and Marguerite
three short stories. But I doubt if the climate suits us now that
it has duty braced us up. Certainly I need less sleep; but
smoking seems to affect me more and I have had neuralgia and
headaches. Largely of course due to my book. But I have a
feeling now against the climate.